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Herald calls a lego-political gent. He was educated at Edinburgh,
where he became acquainted with little Jack Homer, Judge
Jeffries, Editor of the Edinburgh Review, and Admiral the
Keverend Sir Sydney Smith, of whom, more anonymously.
Having finished his studies, he was brought to the bar in London,
where he has distinguished himself in various ways ever since.
Being born and bred in the North, his accent has stuck to him
like a burr, and he has used that tongue of his to more purpose
than any gent of the long robe. During the session, as the
Times has remarked of Mm, his labours are tremendous. You
may see him in the morning at the House of Lords, or in the
Privy Council, the eagerest among the Judges there; and all the
time "writing off articles for the Edinburgh Review. In the
evening, he is at the Lords again backing up his friend Lord
Monteagle, to whom he is tenderly attached. At night, I have
myself enjoyed the pleasure of his company many times at the
Garrick's Head, in Bow Street, where he astonishes the world by
his eloquence. Such is only a part of the life of this restless
though brilliant genius!
His fatal attachment for Queen Caroline in early life, is well
known; and his duel with Mr. Canning, another ardent admirer
of that fascinating, though unfortunate, Princess. Hence his
Majesty George IV. could naturally never abide him.
King William IY. was passionately fond of him. When Lord
Brougham was Chancellor, he and his Sovereign corresponded
regularly by the post; both shed tears when obliged to part,
especially Lord Brougham, whose susceptible nature has, perhaps,
never recovered the shock since.
But it is as a literary man that we are called upon to judge
him; and as such he has been at everything. 4 His lordship is a
bird that has hopped upon every branch of the tree of knowledge/
as Goethe observes: as Mr. S-m-1 R-g-rs remarks, rather
coarsely, he has been at everything in the literary way, from
p-tch and t-ss to mansl-ghter. A politician, a theologian, an
historian; on classics, optics, physics, metaphysics, he has wrote,
and with unbounded applause. All his works are to be had on
all these subjects, and at immensely reduced prices.
He is corresponding member of three hundred and ninety-six
philosophical societies. He is the inventor of the Brougham
carriages, for which every man that uses a cab may thank him.
In fact, an equestrian statue of him is to be set up in St. Martin's-
lane, in a Brougham carriage, as soon as anybody will subscribe
for the purpose.
Coming to London with nothing on but a common stuff gown,